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The envoys
of the
League ar-
rive there
in style. ,

all the more strange that none of the people crept out
of doors to ask the meaning of a splendid cavalcade
that arrived one morning. Here were the envoys of
the Eastern Lombard League, one from every town,
come to treat for the ransom of Count Richard of
Verona, among the carrochs being that of Vicenza and
that of Padua, drawn by snow-white oxen, and dis-
playing its vermilion cross on a white field. Monte-
lungo, the Papal Legate, who accompanied them, looked
wistfully over the ditch to see whether the numerous
steeples of Azzo of Este's time had not long since
gone as stones to mend the ramparts. Taurello's people
were slow in bringing any message, though, as the
G-uelfs reflected, they must know that the Pope was-
as good as there since his Legate was; and this delay
made them pace the streets more soberly. At last a
pursuivant came. " Taurello," he announced, " greets the
League, returns courtesy for courtesy, and is doing
his best to send off as soon as possible Tito, the Im-
perial praetor, who has been sent from Trent with
Count Mainard on business of pressing importance. As-
soon, as he leaves, the envoys of the League will be
received." Hearing the praetor's name, the delegates
looked significantly to one another, since his presence
proved that the Emperor was taking to do with the
case; then, going forward, they stole secret glances at
the foreign-looking engines, now lying idle; while gangs-
of lean mercenaries ceased from their work to observe
the cavalcade, as though expecting that some definite
arrangement would grow out of its visit. "Taurello,"
said the envoys as they passed along, " might at least
have spared negotiating with the Emperor's messenger,,
for he can scarcely dare to refuse terms from the League
for Count Richard's release. We must get our friend
away at once, Mtith a lesson learned for the future;:
he will serve as a warning to fools and make, them
understand that, as long as there is breath in Salinguerray,
it's not safe to come within reach of his claws. Who*